j nc j-tutoric 

Q,the deuill take fucli coofer.crs,Gpdfbrgiue nice. 
Good V ncle tell your tale, I Iiauc done, 
tf^r.Nay, if you Iiaue not; to it againe, 

W e willllay your leilure. 

Hot. I haue done Ifaith. 

' Wor. Then once more to:your S cottifh prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp, without their ranfome ilraight, 
A nd make the Douglas fonne your onely nicane- 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons. 
Which I (hall lend you written, be a (lur’d 
W ill ealily be granted you, my Lord. 
Yourfonnein Scotland being thus employed. 
Shall fccrctly into the bofoiric creepe 
Of that lame nobieptelate vvelbelou’d. 

The Archbilhcp, 

Hotfpur. Of Yoikc, isitnot? 

Wor, True, \Vho beareshard 
His brothers death at Briftowthe Lord Scrooped 
I lpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinkc might be, .but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and let dovvne. 

And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafionthat lhall bring icon, 

Hotfp. I fmell it,. V; pon my life it wiil.doe well. 
Nor. Before the game is afoot, thou llill letft flip* 
Hot, Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot,, 
Andthcnthepower of Scotland, and of Yorke, 
To ioyne witli Mortimer, ha, 

Wor, A nd lo they lhall . 

Hot, Infaichit is exceedingly well aimd». 

Wor, And t’is no little realon bids vs Ipeed, 

To fane oi^r heads, by railing of a head; 

For beare our felues as euen as we can, 

The Kirtg will alwayes thinke him in our debt,. 

A nd thinke vve thinkc our felu es vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home* 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his Iookesof loue. 


1 ■ ITn of Tlcur> the JourthT 

mt He does, he does, weelc be reueng’d on hint. 

Wcrr* Coclen, farewell. No further •geemtkis. 

Then Iby letters foaUdiieff your couifc ^ 

When time is ripe, whicjiwlll be foddenly: 
lie fteale to Gkndower, and loe,M ortimer. 

Where you and Bougla^and our powers at once. 

As I w ill faihion it, fliall happily meet, 

Tobeare our fortunes in our ow ne ltrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vnceitaiiuie. ^ • i, 

Kor* Farew cl goed brothciy w t fhal thrittc> I truir, 
f/er." Yncle adie.u;0 let thehoures be fliort, . .; . • 

-j ill fields, and blowes,and grones applaud ourlpon. Exe*tti\ 
/ Enter a Carrier <* lanternein hit hand. 

I car. Hckhho.. Anitbeenotfoure bytheday ,ilebee 
hangd, Charles wame is oucr thenevv Chimney , andyce our 
f 1 .Jiorfe hot packt. What OlHcr, 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car. Iprctiiec Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put a few flocks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the withers, put of all cefle* 

Enter another Carr itr, 

2 Crfr.Peafeand beanesare as dankc here as a dog, and that 
is the next way to giuc poore iades the botsithis houle is turned 
vplide dovvne fince lAobiu Oilier died. 

1 Car, Poore fellow neuer ioicd fince the price of Oates rofe, 
it was the death of him. 

2 Car, l tlunke this be the moil villainous houfe in al London 

road for fleas,I am ilung like a Tench. . ; 

1 C ar , Like a T enchrby the MalTe tliere is ne’re a king chri- 
ften could be better bit, their L Iiauc bin fince die fir if cocke. 

2 Car .W 1 hy, they will allow vs ne’re a lordahe, and then we' 
leakeinyour chimney, and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

1 C«r.What,Oftler, come .away, and be hang’d,comc away. 

2 Car, I haue a' gammon of Bacon, and two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be deliuered as farre as Charing erode. 

v Car. Gods body, the Turkics in my Panicr arc Quiet liar- 
ucdiwlvacOdlerJapl^ueonthee^hait thou; neuer aacic in thy 
Uead^trt^if notheare, aiidc’wcrc not as good deede as drink to 

C .J . break e 



